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‘Ring-Shaped Tubes” 














Millions can be saved in this way 


ANY motorists think it is 
necessary to discard the 
inner tube with every tire 
that wears out. This is true 

in the case of many tubes. But a good 

tube will outlast a number of tires and 
thus save its cost several times over. 
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Moreover, motorists sometimes buy 
inner tubes carelessly because they 
mistakenly think that the life of the 
tire itself is not affected by the tube. 
But as a matter of fact ordinary tubes 
cut many miles from the life of even 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY, MILLTOWN, N. J. 


Branches in 30 cities 


Eacu of the tubes here shown 
was made by cementing together 
half a Michelin Tube and half a 
tube of some other well known 
make. The composite tubes were 
then run to destruction. The 
Michelin sections retained their life 
and strength when all the other 
sections had blown out. 


the first tire in which they are placed. 
They grow porous and brittle; then 
they either develop slow leaks (which 
are likely to mean injurious under- 
inflation) or they split (with the result 
that the tire either blows out or else is 
liable to injury through running flat). 


For tube and tire economy it pays to 
use the best tubes—Michelins. Millions 
of dollars are being saved by motorists 
who use them. Millions more could 
be saved if other motorists would do 
likewise. 


Dealers everywhere 



































OMFORT has been raised to a 

fine art by intensive study in cer- 
tain great hotels and exclusive clubs. 
W here luxurious beds are demanded, 
The Purple Label mattress is used. 


In every case, too, its super-comfort is 
coupled with actual dollar economy. 
The Purple Labels in the Chicago 
Athletic Club and the Congress 
Hotel, Chicago, for instance, have 
been in constant service now for sev- 
enteen years without need of renovation. 


Meeting such difficult requirements 
triumphantly, The Purple Label will 
prove its economy and cradling lux- 
ury even more easily in your home. 


Until you have slept on a Purple 
Label mattress, you cannot appreciate 
how much deep, unbroken rest will 
add to your energy, your personal 
force, your zest in living. See it 
at your dealer’s or write for “Restful 
Bedrooms” to Simmons Company, 


1347 S. Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 


SIMMON S 


eMattresses : Springs - “Beds 


BUILT FOR SLEEP 


— eee) 























Nearly three years’ production of the 
Packard Single-Six has now gone into the 
hands of the owner. 


It seems fitting in this connection, to recall 
the expectation aroused in the earliest of 
our Single-Six announcements, and in- 
quire into its fulfillment. 


We promised, in short, that the Single-Six 
would conform to the best traditions of 


fine car manufacture, and unite to that 
fineness a moderateness of first and after 
cost, without previous precedent. 


The steadfast maintenance of a sales 
demand without parallel in Packard 
history, and the insistent demand by 
distributors for more cars than Packard is 
able to supply, the car’s splendid behavior 
and marked economy—all these justify 
the confidence expressed three years ago. 


Single-Six Touring Car, Five-Passenger, $2485 


at Detroit 











On Finding an Old Love Letter 


HAT rapturous, romantic days 
These nervous, glowing lines recall, 
When we, with ecstasy ablaze, 
Were to each other all in all! 


My very presence in a room 
Could banish from the atmosphere 
For you all elements of gloom; 
Yours did the same for me, old dear, 


And if I spent a day or two 
As far away from home as Rye, 
You wrote like this to say that you 
Were desolate enough to die. 


Frequently, too, you used to say: 
“If fate should ever break our pact 
And we should meet some future day, 
I wonder how we both would act?” 


Last Wednesday at the Vandermore 
When I was meeting Bob for tea, 
I saw you down a corridor 
And you, I’m pretty sure, saw me. 


Well, both of us, to tell the truth, 
Were resolute, if not quite calm: 
You dodged into the nearest booth, 


And I behind a potted palm. 
Baird Leonard. 
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“I'll give you a penny for a kiss, Elizabeth.” 
“No, thank you! .I can earn more takin’ cod-liver oil.” 





Cupid’s Busy Day 











A False Fashion Note 


S there a lawyer in the audience? 
If so, I want him to do something 
about the man who writes the style 
notes in the theatre programs. 
Last week I took the Little Wom- 
an to the theatre. The show was 
one of the leading musical comedies 
in town. Consequently I had plenty 
of spare time except when the 
chorus was on. So I busied myself 
reading the men’s wear column. 
“The plain black tie,” began the 
first paragraph, is being replaced 
by the self-figured bat-wing, for 
evening wear with the dinner coat. 
A wing collar is also worn.” Ner- 
vously my hand stole to my neck; 
it was surrounded by a turn-down 
collar, and a tie not self- or otherwise 
figured. Hastily I removed them. 
“The new English dress shirts 
show only a single stud, the bosom 
being fuller than usual,” suggested 
the text before me. Again I in- 
spected myself. Not one, but three 
studs glared up at me from a bosom 
less full than usual. The shirt gave 
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me a little trouble but by some neat 
squirming I succeeded in getting out 
from under it. 

Then, just as I was about to ne- 
gotiate the black waistcoat’s return, 
my eye caught the words “white 
vest.” Yes, there it was! “A white 
vest is now the only de rigeur ac- 
companiment of the _ perfectly 
groomed gentleman’s evening attire.” 

Fortunately I had eaten a light 
dinner . . . one of the buttons stuck 
in my throat for a moment. 

By this time I was thoroughly 








alarmed. Was there any redeeming 
feature in my get-up? Feverishly I 
took a final glance at the program. 
“Evening trousers,” I read with fast- 
dimming eyes, “are no longer seen 
with wide braid. The well-turned-out 
man about town will allow himself 
only a narrow braid, if any.” 

I had almost succeeded in getting 
rid of my wide-braided breeches 
when three ushers reached me. I was 
instantly turned out better than any 
other man about town that night. 

Have I legal grounds for a suit? 
I need a new one, but it must be of 
the latest fashionable pattern. 


A. C. M. Azoy. 


Proposal a la Mode 


ENEATH the lamplight’s am- 
ber shade 
(A sight that made me glow) 
Your hands with cunning plied a 
craft 
That I will never know. 


The sweet brown flakes were deftly 
spread 
In pearly paper mould; 
With magic grace each curving half 
Was caught above the fold; 


The flying fingers tip to tip 
With charming swiftness whirled, 
Till pressed about its fragrant heart 
The sheath was firmly curled. 


In graceful gesture to your lips 
You swung the cone of cream, 
A pink flash slipped along the edge 
And closed the happy seam. 


So when you laid it in my hand 
It seemed a call, a sign! 
Come live with me and be my love 
And roll your own—and minc! 


John S. Phillips 


Have you noticed that when a man 
buys a ready-made suit he never 
asks his friends, “Who is 
tailor?” 
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Bryan Was Right 
By Will Rogers 


YT OW there was a stretch of years in there after 
N Prohibition where W. J. Bryan had nothing to talk 
on, (You take a Lecturer without a subject and he is 
sunk.) Untill he conceived the idea of Evolution com- 
bined with Elocution, now W. J. must have got out and 
read some of his old Speeches made years ago, and de- 
cided that somebody ought to tell the People that we did 
not come from a Monkey, cause he was afraid some- 
body else might read some of them too, Now we dident 
pay much attention to what he was talking on we just 
figured he had these dates all booked before and had to 
fill them, But darned if the events of the last few weeks 
havent proved W. J. was right at that, When people all 
over the Country in what we considered a fairly civilized 
Country started in seeing how long they could dance 
and more feeble minded ones watched them do it, I tell 
you it proved Bryans theory more than all the Cross of 
Gold or Thorn of Silver Oratory in the world. 

** * 

You never saw a Monkey dance all day in your life, 
not that they couldent do it more gracefully than alleged 
Humans but they are too smart, Of course come to think 
of it in all this Evolution Controversy the Monkeys them- 
selvs have never claimed us, Now there is only two 
things that will make a Mother deny its off spring that is 
it aint hers, or she is ashamed to claim it, 


The hardest part of this dancing is staying awake 
thats why its our modern Girls that are excelling at it 
they dont sleep any how, 

This craze has done more to set Civilization back than 
Politics has, This generation will go down in history as 
proving that Women can Shoot straighter and dance 
longer than any previous Generation. 

** * 

For years they have been trying to find a substitute for 
Golf, Now they have it, This is just as exciting, no 
danger, proves nothing means nothing but still keeps 
you going, It has proven one thing just how quick a 
modern pair of Shoes will wear out if they are used, 
Now as a substitute for this dancing craze after they 
are all lodged safely in our Institutions, I propose a 
Saxaphone playing Contest each entry to play untill he 
is thoroughly dead, the most beautiful death getting the 
prize, You dont know what a popular thing that would 
prove, everybody would enter their man. 


Glory Be! 
“My cousin is living in Ireland, and says he is de- 
lighted.” 
“Delighted at living in Ireland?” 
“No! Delighted to be living!” 


“Mummie, may I have your powder a minute?” 
“Why, dear?” 
“Those poor cows’ noses are all shiny.” 
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“Why did the boss fire you?” 
“The usual thing. Both our breakfasts happened to disagree with us on the same morning.” 


Hints on Matrimony 
(As Gathered from the Drama) 
REEK DRAMA: Don’t marry your mother. Gdipus. 
EL1zABETHAN: Don't mix your colors. Othello. 
Mopern Encuisu: Don’t marry a woman with a past. 


Second Mrs. Tanqueray. 
Don't marry a woman with a 
Enter Madame. 


MopERN AMERICAN: 
future. 
Mopern Frencu: Don't marry! 
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The Sentimental Screen 
The power of suggestion is most helpful 





Neckwear 
IFTH AVENUE, haberdasher : 
Art is the human expression of beauty, which, 
since time immemorial, painters, sculptors, poets, 
and musicians have striven to recreate. 
And to these lustrous silks, richly radiant in their 
myriad hues, weavers of France, Italy, and 
Spain have lent their patience, skill, and love 
with the same deep devotion that moved and 
inspired the world’s masters. 
Scarves for men “in the know” 
$8.00—and more 
Broapway clothing store: 
The good looks of these new creations fo! 
Spring result from their distinctive up-to-the 
minute patterns; while their resistance to weat 
comes from sturdy construction and carefully 
woven fabric. Patterns to suit every prefer- 
ence—colors to please every taste. 
Cravats for careful dressers 
$1.50 and up 
Nintu AVENUE gents’ outfitters: 

Wear like iron. Hook on in a jiffy. 
elastic fastener. Rust proof. 
Red, blue, brown, gray, black, and mixed colors 

Gents’ neckties 

25c 


Patent 
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Their Wedding Trip 


DrespEMONA: Aren’t you going to take me to the Rus: Did that noted criminal lawyer gain you an ac- 
movies this evening, Othello, dear? quittal ? 
OrnetLto (gloomily, reaching for the pillow): No; Dus: He not only did that, but he even convinced me 


smother time. that I am not guilty! 
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Hymn of Hate 


By Dorothy Parker 


HATE Wives; 
Too many people have them. 


There are the Splendid Housekeepers ; 
The Girls. Who Shake a Mean Furnace. 
Give them a darning-egg, and a box of assorted 
hooks and eyes, 
And they wouldn't change places with Lady Mount- 
batten. 
They keep you right on the edge of your chair 
With stories about the stoppage in the kitchen drain, 
And how impudent Delia was about those new 
aprons, 
And how they have every reason to believe 
That the laundress is taking soap home to her folks. 
For comedy relief 
They relate how they wise-cracked the butcher 
When he told them veal cutlets had gone up. 
Their books are their best friends; 
They love to browse in “Thirty Pretty Ways 
to Cook Cauliflower” 
Or “Two Hundred Daring Stitches in Filet 
Crochet.” 
They can’t see why people should want to go 
out nights ; 
Their idea of whooping things up 
Is to sit by the sewing-table, and listen for 
Junior’s croup. 
They are always making second-hand puddings, 
Or seeing whether the blue vase doesn’t look better on 
the piano 
Than it did on the bookcase. 
Oh, well,— 
It keeps them out of the open air. 


HEN there are the Veteran Sirens; 
The Ones Who Are Wedded, but What of It? 
They can take their husbands, or let them alone,— 
But not in the order named. 
Any unmarried man above the age of Jackie Coogan 
They regard as All Theirs. 
They are constantly helping to fix up bachelor apart- 
ments, 
Or visiting the male sick, with jars of beef tea, 
Or picking out oddities in neckwear for their Boy Friends. 
If any man they know goes and gets married, 
They feel that they have grounds for a breach of promise 
suit. 
They are always talking in low voices over the telephone, 
And carefully dropping letters out of their hand-bags, 
And going around full of smiling mystery 
About where they are having tea. 
They say they wish to goodness 
They could have a moment to themselves; 


They'd give anything if some nice girl would come along 
And take some of their admirers off their hands,— 
Try and get them! 


HERE are the Drooping Lilies; 
The Girls Who Could Have Married That 
with All That Money. 

They are always parking a secret sorrow, 
And you must guess what the unshed tears are all about. 
Their husbands may look normal in public, 
But they are Little Better than Animals in the home. 
You have no idea what they have to put up with,— 
Their husbands dance with Another Woman 
Twice in the same evening, 
Or won't read anything but the newspapers, 

Or simply refuse to touch spinach in any form. 

If they could only bring themselves 

To write down what they have been through 

It would be the biggest day that Literature ever 

saw. 
Everyone tells them they might have gone on 
the stage 
And become the toast of the town, 
Or put the movies on a paying basis, 


Man 


Or sent the interior decorating business for 
a loop,— 
And here they are,—yoked to a lot of Clods! 
Things may look pretty black for them now, 
But some day, 
Some day they know that they will get their due, 
I hope to God they will! 


ND then there are the Regular Little Pals; 
More Like Friends than Wives. 
They go everywhere with their husbands 
“\ Just to hold the franchise. 
You find them up at the Polo Grounds 
Asking which is the Yankee eleven; 
Or on the golf links 
Making a fifth in a Sunday morning foursome; 
Or lending a feminine touch to a poker game— 
Going ahead on the idea that a straight is better than a 
flush. 
They are a big help in their husbands’ business affairs; 
They are always dropping in 
at the office 
For little surprise visits. 
They smile happily at you 
And ask you what their hus- 
bands would ever do 
without them,— 
I'll give you three guesses! 
4 


I hate Wives; 
Too many people have them. 





The Birth of Trouble 


~ VE held forth the apple. 

k, “Oh, come now, Adam,” she purred, with a touch 
of petulance, “don’t be so stubborn, Eat the old apple, 
| be done with it.” 

No,” responded Adam, deliberately, “I won't eat it. 
I was told expressly to lay off the forbidden fruit on the 
Tree of Life, and I intend to obey that command. I’m a 
decent, law-abiding citizen, and I hold the Constitution 
as sacred. Besides,” he added, “how do I know that it 
won't poison me? A man can’t be too careful about what 
he eats nowadays.” 

\t that particular moment the serpent, sly, clever fel- 
low that he was, dropped an insignificant cinder into 
Eve's left eye. 

Eve blinked. 

Adam, noting the grimace, blinked in return—and ate 
the apple. 





* * * 


Thus was the wink born; and thus, on its initial ap- 
arance, did it wield that limitless power which was 
be its share through the centuries to come. 


R. E. S. 


[He explanation of this long-distance dancing craze 


robably lies in the fact that one step naturally leads to The reason Fanny Flatfoot didn’t find Reggie Ringnose 
ther. waiting for her at the big oak. 


A Corner in Wheat About to Be Broken by a Bearish Movement 





Drawn by Rose O'Neill.C 


——— this side of a wise old 
moon 
Where the bracken waves its fans, 
Dancing away to the gay faun’s tune 
Are three little pantless Pans. 


Heredity 


ENATOR GOOPHUS’  six- 

months-old son started howling 
at six o’clock in the morning. At 
ten Pp. M. he was still going strong. 
At midnight the storm subsided 
temporarily, but as the Senator and 
Mrs. Goophus tiptoed out of the nur- 
sery the howling broke out with re- 
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Pantasy 


This is the spell of their rhythmic 
rout, 
A spell which is broken never: 
“All lovers true who will spy us out 
Shall love forever and ever.” 





newed vigor. It continued more or 
less violently until six o'clock the 
following morning, when Goophus, 
Jr., fell asleep. 

Blear-eyed and haggard the Sena- 
tor turned to his wife. “Maria,” he 
said proudly, “our son’s future is as- 
sured. He is going to be a United 
States Senator. He has just con- 
ducted his first successful filibuster.” 
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Wives of Famous Men 
Mrs. Columbus does wish that Chris would stop practising that egg trick. 


Thus in 
moon 
Do they further Cupid’s plans, 
Dancing away to the old faun’s tune, 
The three little pantless Pans. 
H. W. H. 


the rays of a_ friendly 


Life Lines 
THOUGHT for 
Blessed are the 

makers. 


summer— 
one-piece 
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Science has discovered a substitute 
for ether. It is expected to revolu- 
tionize the bootlegging industry. 


JL 


Suggestion for revised German na- 
tional anthem: “Deutschland Uber 
Alles Where Art Thou ?” 

JL 


There were 35,333 automobiles lost 
in 1922, most of them answering to 
the name of Lizzie. 

di 


Motorists in touch with the situa- 
tion declare that the number of 
pedestrians is increasing by leaps 
and bounds. 

e 5 


Letter carriers have been ordered 
to learn first-aid treatment. Now all 
those emergency pamphlets will be 
retitled, “What to Do Till the Post- 
man Arrives.” 


JL 
“Look what the wild-cat dragged 


in!” exclaimed the office janitor as 
he tackled a ton of Texas oil litera- 


ture. 
JL 


If Omar Khayyam were to ask now 
for a loaf of bread, a jug of wine, 
and thou!—he’d get the jug. 





“Ye say ye lost yer powder-puff, miss? Jest a minute and I'll fix ye up with a new one.” 


Twin Bed-time Stories 
First Appearance of the Green-Eyed Monster 


CENE: Bedroom of the Newleighs. From Twin Benepict (bewildered): Either you're crazy or | am. 
Bed No. 1 come sounds of soft sobbing. Benedict I don’t even know who it is you're talking about. 


is sleeping in the other. 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH (her tears just beginning to get 
under way with a good head of steam): Mmpi— 
mnpi— 

Benepict (wearily opening his eyes): Leila, I'll 
have to see the janitor in the morning about that 
radiator. It’s making an awfully 
queer squeaking noise. 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH (her sorrow 
becoming intolerable under this 
latest burden): Oh! Oh! Here I 
am crying because my heart is 
breaking and you pretend to think 
it's the radiator. I believe you'd 
laugh if I were dying. 

Benepict (consolingly): No, 
honey! I'd wait until you were 
dead at any rate. (Mrs. New- 
leigh’s sobs become more violent.) 

I was only kidding, dear. What's 
the trouble, anyway ? 

Mrs. New.eicu: Oh, oh, the 
way you were talking with Mrs. 

Thomas at the reception to- 
day. Y-ou don’t love me any 
more. Y-you’re in love with 
her. You never talk to your 
wife like that. “It’s got my penny.” 


Mrs. NewteicH: Don’t try to lie to me, 
Benedict. You know perfectly well whom I mean 
—that slender, vampy-looking wom- 
an with the slinky black hat. 
Benepict (searching his mem- 
ory): Slinky black hat—slinky black 
hat—Oh, yes, I do remember talking 
to someone who answered that 
general description, but— 

Mrs. Newteicu (bitteriy): 
Oh! you admit it at last, do you? 
[ thought she hadn’t passed 
completely out of your mind 
after the animated way you 
were talking to her. 

BENEDICT (mysteriously) : 
Do you know what we were 
talking about? 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH (the worst 
can be no blow to her): I can 
guess. Oh— 

Benepict: _Fiddlesticks! 

We were carrying on an arg- 

ument about Mah Jongg, and 

I can assure you it'll mean 

nothing in my life whether 

I ever see her again or not. 

(Continued on page 32) 





A Collection 
of Post-Cards 
from the 
Distinguished 
Senator from 
California 








1, What a silly place to have a circus. 2. I am rather bored with Paris. The climate cannot 
compare with that of California. 
3. A bond of fellowship developed between myself and 
another true isolationist which I found in the Alps. 
depressing. Their frankfurters are 5. 
neither so delicate nor so tasty as the native Cali- 
fornia fruit, 


4, Germany is 


This unique postcard was taken in the Plaza of St. 


Mark’s. The sunshine here, while better than that of 
London, would not be tolerated in California. 
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All a-twitter at the be- 
ginning of this day over 


nothing at all but glad- 


to be 


alive, so much so that, 


inybody asked me, I could have 
for a walk along the Palisades, 


ng which hitherto 


hath 


bie 


been my 


f the utmost in foliy. Lord! 
hope that as I grow older I 


not silly, wearing gay rib- 


my hair and giggling un- 
Overcome, too, with a great 
to spend money, so out and 
the town to lower Madison 
where is a shop with rose 


nd earrings 


that shame 


the 


Vecchio. And I did buy my- 
handsome pair, and at a far 
outlay than I had intended, 
ave discovered that a mer- 
price is seldom my own and 
arned to bow to the inevi- 
Resolved, too, that Sam, poor 
shall give them to me for 


rthday, 


which is now 


near, 


if he do not remember having al- 
ready given me a lorgnette and a 
sable skin against the same anni- 
versary. And so home to write him 
to that effect, he being out of town 
on legal business, according to his 
account, but in reality to play golf. 


Off this afternoon for 
Farmington, to visit the 
Winchell Smiths, and 
my Emilie was somewhat abashed 
when she discovered that the tickets 
read for Berlin, but I told her it was 
pronounced differently in New Eng- 
land, which comforted her a little. 
And all the way up in the train I 
did mark the scorniul glances with 
which railway travelers regard one 
another, and even caught myself 
thinking that all the others on board 
were less than the dust. And though 
I blush for such Pharisaical psy- 
chology, I am sure there was no- 
(Continued on page 31) 


May 
4th 


Motivation 


Miss Forme: Will this bathing suit shrink? 
Positively not. 


Clerk: 


Miss Forme: 


Show me a cheaper brand. 


Indistinct Photographs 
Solicited 
Amateur photographers having in their 
possession imperfect plates marred by 
light spots, drops of water, teeth marks 
or thumb prints, are courteously re- 
quested to submit same to Sir A. C. D. 
Times Box 114, for inspection and pos- 
sible exhibition. Interested in anything. 


Boxiana 
Decadence 


ANAGER or Younc GoLiatTH 
(sadly): The kid ain’t himself 
an’ that’s the truth. I dunno what to 
make of him, fallin’ off like that 
when he’s pretty near got the cham- 
peen. He’s got me worried. He’s 
goin’ straight to the dogs, that’s 
what. 
PROMOTER: 
doing? 
MANAGER: I dunno what he’s 
doing, but he ain't himself, that’s 
sure. Why, only the other day I see 
him comin’ out of a li-bury. 


The Celebrity 

ANNOUNCER (at fight club): In- 
terducin’, ladeez an’ gentlemin, pre- 
mer pugilistic product uv Passaic; 
poplar an’ sensational lightweight, 
game an’ aggressive boxer who 
stands before th’ fans as one uv th’ 
greatest th’ ring has ever purduced 
an’ considered in all circles a comin’ 
champeen, whose fame has spread 
from Coast to Coast—(sotto voce 
to the corner of him in question)— 
say, what’s his name? 


what's he 


Why, 


J. K. M. 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
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London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C, 


O R 
most 
people the 
inte r- 
esting 
thing about 
the Turk- 
ish grant to 
Admiral Chester is not the prospect 
that the United States will gain ad- 
mission to another important oil field 
or that some Americans will make 
some money perhaps in building rail- 
roads in Turkey. Those are both le- 
gitimate interests and our State De- 
partment seems to recognize them as 
such, but, so far as Americans go, 
they are particular interests and not 
general ones. We have not yet got 
the habit of going far away from 
our own country to do business and 
make money except indeed by trade, 
and that is natural, for we have had 
all the developing we wanted to do 
at home. What really interests peo- 
ple in general about the Chester 
grant is that it looks like another 
string to lead us into the society 
of nations. It does not make for 
isolation to be spending a lot of 
money in Turkey and getting oil out 
of the ground there, while active 
rival interests take notice and com- 
pete. The proposed investment seems 
likely to require diplomatic supervi- 
sion and, at times, protection. The 
_ State Department does not seem to 
mind that aspect of it. It is for the 
open door in Turkey as elsewhere, 
and would have Americans trade, 
build and sink wells anywhere they 
can, like other people. 

The papers do not tell of large 
sums of money being in sight as yet 
to support the Chester grant, and 
probably there will not be such sums 
produced unless expenditures in 





Turkey seem safe as well as profit- 
able. That makes one think of the 
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598 Madison Avenue, New York 


League of Nations in spite of Presi- 
dent Harding's reiterated warning 
that we can never join it except 
over the beaten body of the Repub- 
lican party. But it does not seem 
to make Admiral Chester think well 
of it for he speaks of the League as 
a concern in which the British have 
six votes and nobody else more than 
one. As a veteran naval officer he 
is excusable if he prefers navies to 
leagues, but if, as appears, the Turks 
are playing politics with him, his 
sphere of influence will need some 
substantial guardian. 


A Vis, ce Kest, 
: : tS) k’daw 
>* 7 kut, etc. 





HE application of Ireland to be 
admitted to the League is very 


interesting. Our friends who are 
worried because Great Britain, as 
they say, has six votes in the 


League’s Assembly now point out 
that Ireland’s admission would mean 
seven votes, whereat one may doubt- 
less smile without offence. But Ire- 
land’s application is very significant 
and a very good sign both for Ire- 
land and for the League. It implies 
that Ireland is taking stronger hold 
on national existence, and that the 
League impresses her present man- 
agers as something with important 
potentialities for safeguarding the 
weaker nations. Both the Chester 
grant and Ireland's application favor 
the idea that there is a growing con- 
ception in the human mind that the 
earth is one place, in which all the 
inhabitants ought to work together 
in harmony. That is the coming idea. 
It does not come with a rush, but 
it does seem to move. 

The President's disposition to get 
the World Court is just 
another sign of the movement of 


this idea that the earth is one place. 
The anxieties of the Republican 
Irreconcilables over it find plenty of 
vo’:e, but Mr. Harding when once 
he gets an idea is a fairly obstinate 
man. Undoubtedly: he wants world 
peace and he thinks that for us to 
join the World Court would be a 
step towards it. If as President he 
thinks it important that his party 
should add to what it has done to 
promote world peace before it of- 
fers candidates again to the voters, 
a large majority of the rank and file 
of his party probably agree with him. 














R. FRANK CRANE depre- 

cates the changed employment 
of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, who in 
late years, he says, “has turned from 
good story writing to poor spook 
hunting.” Dr. Crane seems not to 
be in sympathy with the spook hunt- 
ing and to think that the story writ- 
ing was more important. 

Maybe so; maybe not! Conan 
Doyle might have written stories to 
the end of his time, and made a 
living at it, and not affected the 
world in any important particular. 
But in his spook hunting he is 
after much bigger game than that, 
being just now the most conspicuous 
publicity agent of the spiritists. 

The things he discusses are not the 
most interesting things that the 
spiritists are working at, but he 
stands for belief in matters of ar- 
resting importance, and he gives 
expression to it. That is where he is 
valuable. Dr. Crane may scoff at 
him. Dr. Crane is a useful man him- 
self but not so useful as Dr. Doyle 
is if what Doyle says is true. 

E. S. Martin. 
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Flourish Without 


HE latest movement to establish a national theatre 

for the edification of the American public suffered 
a set-back when, along about eleven o'clock, it was dis- 
covered that a representative gathering of the American 
public was asleep. The blame lies partly on the shoulders 
of the (quiet, please!) American National Theatre, but 
chiefly on the shoulders of that good American, William 
Shakespeare, who wrote a very tedious comedy called 
“As You Like It.” 





ELL, they did everything for “As You Like It” 

that usually has to be done for Shakespearean 
comedy to make it even resemble an honest-to-God play. 
They had off-stage music to break up the long speeches; 
they had on-stage singing by the Forest of Arden 
Mannerchor, making “Under the Greenwood Tree” into 
one of the world’s worst songs; the actors, in order to 
make their lines sound less like Friday afternoon recita- 
tions, flung their arms about each other's shoulders, slap- 
ped each other’s backs, ran to the curtains and looked out 
as if they were expecting the postman, and laughed loudly 
at the tiniest pleasantries of their equally amiable friends ; 
they staged a good wrestling bout, into which everyone 
entered with admirable spirit, as it was the only natural 
thing they had to do; Ernest Lawford, that excellent 
actor, had to debase himself and his art by playing 
Touchstone as Touchstone always has to be played if it 
is to have any life at all, namely by bounding, grimacing, 
waving the forefinger and making comical faces to bol- 
ster up the flat lines; in short, it was a typical Shake- 
spearean comedy performance. 

We have no desire to flaunt a juvenile iconoclasm 
or to shock our former English teachers in this constant 
railing at Shakespearean comedy. “As You Like It” is 
a very dull, uninspired piece of dramatic garden-truck, 
and you know it. 


| 





E were almost ready, however, to agree to stay 
awake during the first act owing to the vitality and 
freshness thrown into the part of Orlando by Ian Keith. 
He buckled under the strain later in the performance, 
but for the first half-hour we were willing to admit that 


we were wrong in remembering the play as tiresome. 
A. E. Anson as Jaques also helped a great deal to ward 
off the sand-man. 

There was always something to stay awake for when 
Marjorie Rambeau and Margalo Gillmore were on the 
stage. Shakespeare had nothing to do with our interest 
in them, however. The stimulation was entirely visual. 
Miss Rambeau at times was an excellent Rosalind. At 
times also she thought that she was back in “The Gold- 
fish.” You can hardly blame her, perhaps, for injecting 
comedy methods from “The Goldfish” into the rdle. An 
actress has to do something in a part like that. Still, 
it did seem perhaps a bit too modern for her to hum a 
snatch of “Oh, What a Pal Was Mary!” during one of 
her waits. Not that a nice, catchy rendition of “Oh, What 
a Pal Was Mary!” wouldn't have toned up the perform- 
ance, but if they were going in for that sort of thing, 
they should have begun at the beginning and engaged Ed. 
Wynn to stand at the corner of the stage and make 
running comments on the show. 


Ate, 


us 
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2 Ve 
A*? so the great movement to give the American na- 

tion a living theatre has begun. A good sleep is the 
net result. At that, a good sleep may be what the Amer- 
ican nation needs. 


ESE & & & 


EORGE BERNARD SHAW and Roland Young 
make their entrances into “The Devil's Disciple” 
simultaneously in the third act. Up to that point the play 
has been an interesting piece of. “bad-man” drama, with 
a first act similar to that of “Icebound” (not implying at 
all that Owen Davis has read Shaw), and in general 
such a story of the American Revolution as any good 
craftsman might turn out, with Basil Sydney and Lotus 
Robb playing the leading roles also in a craftsmanlike 
manner. In fact, if you were to guess that it was one of 
Shaw’s earlier plays you wouldn’t be.far from right. 
Then General Burgoyne enters in the quiet, stooping 
person of Mr. Young. And with him comes a scene such 
as the author of “Back to Methuselah” might be proud 
of to-day. We don’t know how much Mr. Young looks 
like General Burgoyne, but the General would have done 
well to look like Mr. Young if he was anything like 
Shaw’s character. If you can’t give a whole evening to 
“The Devil’s Disciple,” drop in for the last act. 
Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 
The Gingham Girl. 
Go-Go. Daly’s.—Has what you Americans 
call ’ 


More or Less Serious 
The Adding Machine. Comedy.—The life 
and death of a book-keeper impressively set 
down in highly modern fashion. 


The Apache. Punch and Judy.—To be 
reviewed later. 

The Cat and the Canary. National.—As- 
sorted thrills. 

The Fool. Times Square —Religion made 


easy and dramatic for beginners. 
If Winter Comes. Ga:ty.—The novel 
stripped of its more distinguished qualities 
and made a regular theatrical product, 
with Cyril and a good company to 
act in itt. 
The Last 


into 


Maude 


Warning. K/aw.—Melodrama 
which extends its cold hand from the back 
wall of the theatre to the exits. 

Morphia. Eltinge.—One_ of the 
the drug traffic: the dope-fiend role. 
Sherman does everything with it 
be done. 

Peer Gynt. Shubert—Joseph Schildkraut 
in Ibsen’s sporadically dramatic poem-drama. 


evils of 
Lowell 
that can 


Rain. Maxine Elliott’s.—A bitter play for 
which the word “punch” was invented, with 
Teanne Eagels proving her ability to de- 

ver it. 


Romeo and Juliet. Henry Miller’s——Jane 
Cowl well on into her second hundred per- 

rmances of Juliet, and deserving a couple 
of hundred more. 

Seventh Heaven. 
play, containing a 
Menken. 

Uptown West. Bijou.—To be reviewed later. 

The Wasp. Selwyn.—So bad that it 
makes good entertainment. 

Whispering Wires. Broadhurst.—The 

iy which opened the season with a tip 

1 how to kill your telephone acquaintances. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish 

there is an 

As You Like It. 

wed in this issue. 

Barnum Was Right. George M. Cohan’s.— 
Partly funny farce. 

The Comedian. Belasco.—Lionel Atwill in 
a stagy play of the stage. 

The Devil's Disciple. 

this issue. 

The Enchanted Cottage. 
who like tender fancy, no matter how 
ser ed. 

Give and Take. Forty-Ninth St.—The 
“Abie’s Irish Rose” of the economic drama. 

Icebound. Sam H. Harris.—Well-acted 
New England play, involving the well-known 
Ww 

The Laughing Lady. Longacre.—Ethe! 
Barrymore sweeping through a drawing-room 
of the 1890's. 

The Love Habit. 
in its pristine state. 

Mary the 3rd. Thirty-Ninth St.—Mild 
rebellion against marriage conventions. 

Merton of the Movies. Cort.—Glenn 
Hunter as the tremendously appealing hero 
who didn’t know that he was funny. 

The Mountebank. Lyceum.—To be re- 
viewed later. 

My Aunt from Ypsilanti. Earl Carrcil.— 
To be reviewed later. , 

_ The Old Soak. P!ymouth.—Good staple 
fodder, with occasional splashes of ambrosia 
from Don Marquis’s column. 


A very tinny 
for Helen 


Booth.- 
Big Scene 


Rose. Republic_—Showing 
audience for everything. 
Forty-Fourth St.—Re- 


Garrick.—Reviewed 


Ritz.—For those 
it is 





Princess.—French farce 


Papa Joe. Lyric.—Evidently you can’t 
keep a bad play down. 
Polly Preferred. Little—The movies 


again dragged out for a little playful kidding. 
Pride. Morosco—To be reviewed later. 
Secrets. Fulton.—Harmless sentiment and 

noisy shooting with Margaret Lawrence to 

distinguish it from others of its kind. 


So This Is London! Hudsen.—Showing 
up the Americans and English as equally un- 
pleasant. 

Sylvia. Provincetown.—To be reviewed next 
week, 


You and I. Belmont.—Very gentlemanly 
and very clever. 

Zander the Great. Empire.—Alice Brady 
using an Arizona bootlegging comedy as a 


stepping-stone toward her inevitable triumph. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Caroline. Ambassador.—Perhaps the music 
will repay you for your time. 

Cinders. Dresden.—Nice but hardly stimu- 
lating. 


The Clinging Vine. Knickerbocker.—Peg 
gy Wood and a good all-round show as such 
shows go. 

Elsie. Vanderbilt.—Not 
seen everything else. 


unless you have 


Central.—Not bad. 


“Dep.” 

ow Come? Apollo.—Negro show which 
doesn’t do anything to better the record cf 
its predecessors. 

Jack and Jill, Globe-—We haven't seen it 
since Lew Fields joined the cast, and, much 
as we like Lew Fields, we doubt if we could 
sit through it again. 

Lady Butterfly. Astor.—A lot of only fair 
material. 


Little Nellie Kelly. Liberty.—Some of the 


fastest dancing in town 

Music Box Revue. Music Boxr.—A big 
show, including several big laughs from 
Bobby Clark 


Sally, Irene and Mary. Century.—No one 
can deny that it is popular. 

Up She Goes. Playhouse.—Just a 
show. 

Wildflower. Casino.—The best score in 
town, according to our way of listening. 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam.—Al- 
most a year old. 


good 
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“Hey, Ma! Is it all right for me to start that clean towel you put in the bathroom?” 





LIFE’S Picture Title Contest—$1000 in Prizes 


For the best title to this picture, 
Lire will award prizes as follows: 

First Prize 

Second Prize 

Third Prize 

Fourth Prize 

The Contest will be governed by 
the following 

CoNDITIONS. 

(Contestants are advised to read 
these conditions carefully, and to 
conform to them exactly. LiFe can- 
not undertake to enter into corres- 
pondence or to reply to inquiries.) 

By “best” is understood that title 
which most cleverly and briefly de- 
scribes the picture on the right. 

The contest is now open and open 
to everybody, and will close at this 
office at noon on Tuesday, June 12th. 

Titles will be judged by three 
members of Lire’s Editorial Staff, 
and their decision will be final. 

Titles may be original, or may be 
a quotation from some well-known 
author. They should not exceed 
twenty words each. Contestants may 
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This Picture Has No Title 


send in more than one title, but not 
more than ten to a sheet. 

Should we have duplicates of any 
of the winning answers, the full 
amount of the prize will be given 
each tying contestant. 








“Hank Pringles’ wife sed she’d let him smoke in the house providin’ he'd 

blow the smoke up the chimney. After Hank hed bumped his head “bout 

‘leven times an’ singed off most of his whiskers an’ broke his specs an’ 

burned holes in his pants he allowed smokin’ was a bad habit anyhow 
an’ he reckoned he'd give it up.” 


The final award will be announced 
as early as possible after the close 
of the contest (allowing for comple- 
tion of the final reading). Checks 
will be sent simultaneously with the 
announcement of the award. 


The members of Lire’s staff, of 
course, are not permitted to compete. 

All titles should be addressed to 
Lire’s Picture Title Contest, 598 
Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Envelopes should contain nothing but 
the competing titles, typewritten (or 
very plainly written), using one side 
of paper only, with the name and 
address of the sender on each sheet. 

Answers which do not conform 
to these requirements will not be 
considered in the Contest. 


The Way of All Flesh 
RE you still writing those ar- 
ticles for that business maga- 

zine, telling how to make more mon- 
ey?” 

“No, I’m now writing articles for 
a syndicate attacking modern mater- 
ialism and advocating higher ideals 
than that of mere wealth.” 

“But I thought you were so fond 
of your other job!” 

“I was, but there’s more money 
in this one.” 


An Idealist is a man who goes to 
sleep on a park bench because he 
likes to sleep out in the open air. 

A Practical Idealist is a man who 
goes to sleep on a park bench be- 
cause he has no other place to go. 














First Fan: Ataboy—Mike—put ’im to sleep. 
Second Fan: Don’t you worry, fella—he’s just tellin’ ’im his bedtime story. 


Over the Teacups 
-“No, I haven't been feeling at all 
well lately.” 
“But, my dear, 
perfectly splendid!” 
“IT know, but it takes all my 
strength to keep up appearances.” 


you're looking 
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Sally: Oh, look at ye gettin’ yerself all dirty an’ sticky! 
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Progress 

“How is Smith coming along with 
that country place?” 

“Well, he has reached the point 
where he is almost ready to let the 
architect see the plans he himself 
has drawn.” 





But it’s all right, 


I'll probably wash ye to-morrer. 


For the Birthday of a Middle. 
Aged Child 


’M sorry you are wiser, 
I’m sorry you are taller; 

I liked you better foolish 

And I liked you better smaller. 
I’m sorry you have learning 

And I hope you won't display it: 
(But since this is your birthday 

I suppose I mustn't say it.) 


I liked you with your hair cut 
Like a medizval page’s, 

And I hate to see your eyes change 
From a seraph’s to a sage’s. 

You are not half so beautiful 
Since middle-age befell you: 

(But since this is your birthday 
I suppose I mustn’t tell you.) 

Aline Kilmer. 


On the Shoe Shelf 

“Just unlaced and flung on the 
shelf—after tramping over 
terrible links most of the afternoon! 
No trees for us! Just because we 
work so hard we're supposed to be 
self-supporting—and they call us 
Sports—” 

“Oh, hold your tongues, Brogues! 
We've a lot more to complain of 
than you. You don’t know what it is 
to be danced in for hours—round 
and round on a hard, slippery floor. 
And who wouldn't rather tramp 
than be trampled on? Why, last night 
a pair of our partners—great clum- 
sy patent leather pumps—kept step- 
ping on us till we were nearly 
ruined. And it’s no light work hav- 
ing to balance a hundred and thirty 
pounds or so on our slender delicate 
heels. Besides, she will wear us too 
tight. Trees aren’t any help—they 
just keep up the strain—we never 
get a chance to relax. Those gray 
Suédes, now, with the steel buckles 
—they have an easy time—never 
going out except to luncheons and 
bridges and teas and things where 
it’s all sitting down—. Yes, those 
black Colonials have just arrived— 
the last word in style—; but for all 
they look so dull and conservative, 
I shouldn’t be surprised if they 
turned out regular vamps. 

“Here she comes with the silver- 
cloth polish—that means we're going 
out again to-night. Oh dear, our feet 
will hurt us worse than ever after 
wearing Brogues all day! What's 
that ? Twist one of our ankles? Our 
Louis Quinzes ought to do it easily 
— it’s only a flat heel that has no 
turning.” Jennie Betts Hartswick. 
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“Bella Donna” 


HEN Pola Negri came to 

Hollywood, the directors, 
camera-men, continuity writers and 
efficiency experts at the Lasky stu- 
dio evidently put their official heads 
together and reasoned thus: 

“She’s a  vampire—therefore 
we've got to get a Type 488 Series 
B plot for her (something about the 
desert and tropical love and a 
Sheik). She’s also a famous emo- 
tional actress; so the main thing to 
do is to make her emote.” 

Having accomplished this bit 
of acrobatic thought, they pro- 
ceeded to resolve it into 7903 feet of 
perforated celluloid. With the result 
that “Bella Donna” is less interest- 
ing, less inspired and less vital than 
most of the German films in which 
Pola Negri appeared. 

The magnetic Pola remains at 
a high degree of tension through- 
out the story, with no 
opportunity for relaxation. 
There is none of the verve, 
the vivacity, the spontaneous 
energy which enlivened her 
performances in “Passion” 
and “Gypsy Blood.” She is 
represented as an arena in 
which all the sterner emo- 
tions are permitted to run 
wild. 

This is obviously the fault 
of George Fitzmaurice. who 
directed “Bella Donna.” He 
evidently didn’t know how to 
control the future Mrs. 
Charlie Chaplin, or else he 
tried to control her too much. 
At any rate, he has made her 
seem monotonous—an 
achievement which we _ be- 
lieved beyond the powers of 
any director on earth. 


“Daddy” 


PEAKING as one who 
has remained haughtily 
frigid while thousands of 
old movie mothers have shed 
millions of glycerine tears, 
while hundreds of wide- 


—_——————- 


eyed tots have crooned over thou- 
sands of fuzzy bunnies, and while 
millions of wandering boys and way- 
ward girls have struggled home- 
ward through millions of thunder 
storms, I am hesitant about announc- 
ing publicly the fact that I always 
cry at a Jackie Coogan picture. 

Perhaps this is due to a reprehen- 
sibly sentimental nature; or perhaps 
it is just the external evidence of 
the streak of humanity which exists 
even in the granite soul of a critic. 
Nevertheless, there it is. 

Jackie’s latest production, “Dad- 
dy,” is full of tricks which, under 
other circumstances, I should be de- 
lighted to classify as “Hokum.” 
No such easy solution is open 
to me in this case, however. 
When, as he was leaving the old 
homestead to venture forth into the 
world, Jackie laid a single rose on 
his mother’s grave, I choked. When 
he returned in time to rescue his 
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A Toast 


At the Annual Banquet of the Alimony Alumni 


“The ladies—God dress ’em.” 











grandparents from the poorhouse, I 
pretended to wipe a particle of dust 
from my eye. 

It was unseemly conduct, of 
course, and regrettably unsophisti- 
cated. But it can’t be remedied— 
until Jackie Coogan grows up and 
learns to be a ham actor. 






“The Bright Shawl” 


IRED, no doubt, of pictures 
which permit him to wear only 
the raggedest of clothes, Richard 
Barthelmess may have selected 
Joseph Hergesheimer’s “The Bright 
Shawl” because it would give him 
an opportunity to dress himself up. 
In this respect, “The Bright 
Shawl” is thoroughly _ efficient. 
Nevertheless, after seeing Mr. Bar- 
thelmess in the stiff attire of 1850, 
I confess that I prefer the torn 
shirt, the knee pants and the bare 
feet of “Tol’able David.” Mr. Bar- 
thelmess is not a romantic 
actor, and “The Bright 
Shawl” is not good material 
for him. It is a superficial 
story, lacking the elemental 
strength of “Broken 
soms” or “Fury,” and valu- 
able solely as a historical doc- 
ument. 

The petite Dorothy Gish 
appears as a_ vivid, cruel, 
passionate Spanish dancer 
and makes a heroic attempt 
to refrain from being cute. 
But she, like Mr. Barthel- 
mess himself, is miscast; and 
her efforts to overcome this 
obstacle are hopeless from 
the start. 

John Robertson has made 
some beautiful f 





Blos- 


scenes tor 
“The Bright Shawl,” both in 
Havana and in his studio, 
and has managed to maintain 
a high degree of pictorial 
excellence. Thus, the film is 
beautiful to look at, even if 
the drama is extremely hard 
to swallow. 
Robert E. Sherwood. 

(Recent Developments will 

be found on page 29) 




















Beauty and convenience, as incentives to 
exquisite cleanliness, receive due recog- 
nition in the design and finish of Crane 
kitchen equipment for modern homes. 


Stainless white porcelain— modified and 
adapted to household needs—providesa 
material of enduring characterand finish, 
as easily cleaned asa china plate. Crane 
designers and craftsmen have made the 











most of this remarkable material in pro- 
ducing appointments of quality for kitch- 
en, bathroom and laundry. They have 
created dependable faucets and ingenious 
appliances to supplement its service. 


Crane engineers complete the circle by 
supplying valves, fittings and piping of 
thesame high character to insure uniform 
dependability in every Crane installation. 
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The New Word 


You can’t beat the flapper for coin- 
ing new words and expressions. Two 
young girls were aboard a Waikiki car. 
One had on a new dress, the design of 
which might or might not have been 
semi-Egyptian. She was explaining to 
her friend that it was the latest style. 

“Quite tootankish, Ill say,’ her 
friend retharked. 

—Honolulu Star-Bulletin. 


A Run on the Bank 


“Well, Dad, I just ran up to say 
hello.” 
“Too late, Son: your mother ran up 
to say goodby and got all the change.” 
—Dartmouth Jack-o’-Lantern, 


Demonstrated 


“How do you do?” was a shoe deal- 
er’s greeting to a pair of bandits who 
walked into the store. They showed 
him how they do—Detroit News. 


“Has he taken up radio as a fad?” 
“No, as a frenzy.” 
—Boston Transcript. 





“What! You are planning to go to 
Vienna! But that will cost you a 
fortune.” 

“Oh, not so much. You see, I'll have 
my youth restored by Dr. Steinach 
and come back on a child’s ticket.” 

—Lustige Blatter (Berlin). 





Redundance 


The sister of one of my friends re 
cently married a Bostonian. 

“And where are you from,” my 
dear?” asked an ancient dowager, sur- 
veying her through a lorgnette at the 
first function given for her in her hys- 
band’ s home town. 

“From Texas and Missouri,” 

“Mercy! Is it necessary to mention 
both places?’ 

—Baird Leonard, in New York Morn- 
ing Telegraph. 


The Evils of Heredity 


The wife of the man who, in his 
youth, wrote jokes for a college humor 
magazine, was telling little Georgie a 
bed-time story. 

“And then the little boy kissed the 
as girl. Why do you suppose he did 
t vat ? 

“They had come to a tunnel.” 
—Kansas Agricultural Brown Bull. 


Quite Unthinkable 


He: I make ten thousand a year— 
though you probably would not think it 
to look at me. 

Sue: No, and I wouldn’t think it to 
hear you say it.—Nashville Tennessean, 


One touch of murder makes the 
whole press Hearst.—New Republic. 
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When There’s No 
‘‘Morning After”’ 


Sleep tight—all right—all night with- 
in the soothing, understanding roomi- 
ness of Faultless Pajamas. They're 
built to sleep in . . . not merely for 
bed clothes . . . That is why, since 
1881, discriminating men have slept 
in Faultless Pajamas, Night Shirts 
and Sleepcoats. 


Faultless Nightwear, since 1881, is cut 
to conform to the lines of the body 
from shoulders to ankles. There is 
ample room at the shoulders, elbows 
and knees. No binding, chafing or 
pinching anywhere. The buttons stay 
put. 


Faultless Nightwear is made of exqui- 
site durable fabrics to fit any 
stature, any pocketbook. Ask for 
Faultless Nightwear and sleep in 
comfort ever after. 


THE FAULTLESS NIGHTWEAR CORPORATION 


BALTIMORE NEW YORK CHICAGO 


“The NIGHTwear of a Nation” 
Pajamas Sleepcoats Ni¢ghtshirts 














| The New Store. © 


Mapison AVENUE 
é 47th Street 


t me Doe 633 


Mens 


Luncheon Service 
47th St. Entrance 


Confections 
Luncheon 


Afternoon Tea 


KMrru AvENUE 


at 35th Street 
Phone Fitzroy 3232 q 




















Creative resources and manufacturing advantages without 
parallel assure a double superiority in Fisher bodies. Wherever it 
appears, the symbol—Body by Fisher—means not merely a better 
built body, but authentic artistry of design and execution. 


FISHER BODY CORPORATION, DETROIT 


CLEVELAND WALKERVILLE ONT. ST LOUIS 
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WIADISON AVE., 43rd TO 44th STREETS 
NEW. YORK 






Tea in the Palm Room 


‘Dancing 
in the Supper Room 
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Get This Pouch 
i: be without a LOCKTITE another 
day. This compact, common sense pouch 
adds joy to pipe smoking. Does away with 
tobacco littered pockets. No but- 
tons or strings. Ingenious closing 
device opens at a touch; closes 
tight. Genuine suede leather, 
$1.25; goatskin, $1.50; velvet 
calf, buck, pigskin or pin seal, $3. 
Sold at cigar, 
drug and leather 
goods stores. 
If dealer 
cannot sup- 
ply we will 
send on 
receipt of 
price. 






























S. MILLS CO., Inc., Gloversville, N. Y. 








Made and Fully Guaranteed by 
TheF. 























LIFE 


OUR. FOOLISH 
CONTEMPORARIES 





Lines from an Old Friend 


I am known from the coast to the 
hintermost town, 
Every reader has heard of my fame; 
And the cause, may I say, of my far- 
flung renown 
Is my highly susceptible name. 
When I walk in the halls of the Rotary 


Club 
Comes a hush in the noise and the 
prattle, 
As pe greeted aloud by some memory 
dub 


As Sims, 
A. Sims, 
Mr. Addison Sims— 
of Seattle. 


My business is lumber, you’ve known 
that for years, 
You also have learned beyond doubt 
That I swung a big deal, though it 
never appears 
What the much discussed deal was 


about. 

When out-of-town guests come and 
give us a talk, 
Introductions may cause some to 


rattle; 
But there’s one who'll address me with 
never a balk 
As Sims, 
A. Sims, 
Mr. Addison Sims— 
of Seattle. 


My friends, if your memory tricks you 
at times, 
If you stammer 
grope; 
If you cannot remember names, faces, 
or rhymes, 
Lend an ear to my message of hope: 
Just study the course when spare time 
will allow, 
One week and you’ve won half the 
battle ; 
All facts you'll recall, as you recollect 
now 
Me, Sims, 
A. Sims, 
Mr. Addison Sims— 
of Seattle. 
—Cornell Widow. 


and murmur and 


“It Doesn’t Mean Anything” 


Mrs. Wordey visited the Bronx Zoo 
and a keeper, with much awe in his 
voice, informed her that the turtle at 
which she was gazing was three hun- 
dred years old. 

“I suppose that’s awfully old,” she 
responded, “but it looks just like a big 
rock anyway, so what difference does it 
make?”—New York Telegraph. 


Hypercritical 
“Your husband has been ill? Is his 
condition critical?” asked the vicar, who 
was paying his monthly call. 
“It’s worse than critical,” replied the 
worried-looking woman; “it’s abusive.” 


—D. A. C. News. 





Tue Younc Wire: The new nurse 
is very scientific. She never lets anyone 
kiss the baby while she is around. 

Tue Husspanp: Who would? 

And the next day the nurse left. 
—Princeton Tiger. 








Hair Stays 
Combed, Glossy 


“Hair-Groom” Keeps Hair 
Combed—Well-Groomed 






HAIR 
GROOM 


TRADE MARK REG 
KeepsHair 
Combed 
Millions Use It—Fine for Hair 
—Not Sticky, Greasy or Smelly 








A few cents buys jar of “Hair-Groom” 
at any drugstore, which makes even 
stubborn, unruly or shampooed hair stay 
combed all day in any style you like. 
“Hair-Groom” is a_ dignified combing 
cream which gives that natural gloss and 
well-groomed effect to your hair—that 
final touch to good dress both in business 
and on social occasions. 

Greaseless, stainless “Hair-Groom” does 
not show on the hair because it is absorbed 
by the scalp, therefore your hair remains 


|so soft and pliabie and so natural that no 





one can possibly tell you used it. 








PREPARE now for the finest vacation you ever had. 
Make it possible with the WATERFORD, a com 
plete motor boat that you can pull up on the beach— 
drive in shallow water—over or rocks in 
absolute safety. A regular family boat—moderately 
1 t you will want at your cottage this summer. 
Write for illustrated booklet ‘1500 Miles in 
Canadian Wilds’ and descriptive fulder 


DISAPPEARING PROPELLER BOAT CORPORATION 


322 Robinson St., North Tonawanda, N. Y- 


The Disappearing Propeller Boat 
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THE SILENT DRAMA 
Recent Developments 








(The requ lar Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 24) 


Souls for Sale. Goldwyn.—Rupert 
Hughes paints a weird picture of Holly- 
wood which will satisfy the demands of 
the most discriminating morons. ; 

The Nth Commandment. Para- 
mount—A Fannie Hurst story of New 
York life which is twisted, in typical 
movie manner, into propaganda for the 
Golden State of California. 

Where the Pavement Ends. Metro. 
—Another addition to the Brighter 
South Sea Islands publicity campaign, 
directed by Rex Ingram and acted by 
Ramon Navarro and Alice Terry. It 
‘s beautiful to behold, but slow-moving. 

Safety Last. Pathé—Harold Lloyd 
in a melodramatic comedy which tickles 
the ribs and dislocates the vertebre 
at one and the same time. 

Grumpy. Paramount.—A crook play, 
in which the seemingly useless old 
grandfather does all the thinking. It 
gives Theodore Roberts an admirable 
opportunity to show how good he is. 

Suzanna. First National—Mabel 
Normand is delightful in a hackneyed 
story of California under Spanish rule. 

The Covered Wagon. Paramount.— 
Everything that a great motion pic- 
ture should be. 

Jazzmania. Metro—Mae Murray 
vibrates so vehemently that she shook 
this reviewer right out of the theatre. 

Enemies of Women. Cosmopolitan. 
—A tremendous conglomeration of 
various hox-office effects which will 
entertain but not convince. 

Brass. Warner—The story of a 
young husband who tries unsuccessfully 
to love, honor and obey his mother-in- 
law. It is realistic, sincere and thor- 
oughly interesting. 

The Pilgrim. First National.—Char- 
lie Chaplin, from his position on the 
heights, continues to laugh at the insig- 
nificant intellectuals who persist in 
“discover ing” him. 

Down to the Sea in Ships. Hod- 
kinson—A stirring tale of the days 
when men were men and whales were 
whales, with backgrounds in old New 
Bedford and on the Atlantic Ocean. 

Bell-Boy 13. First National.—A 
small-time farce, distinguished by the 
excellent humor of Douglas MacLean. 

The Tiger’s Claw. Paramount.— 
Jack Holt is messed up by a tiger, an 
Indian half-caste girl and a gang of 
religio fanatics, but he emerges tri- 
umphant, unscathed and smiling. 

For Review Next Week—“Th 
Famous Mrs, Fair.” 





ae oe 


| 4 
“You have no children, I grant you, 


but tell me this—did your father have 
~ A i 
—Le Rire (Paris). 




















The Only 


TRAVELERS’ CHEQUES 
Authorized for Acceptance By 
The U. S. Government 


In Payment of Customs Duties 


When you pay customs duties on returning to the 
United States, you will find that 


AB-A 2828, Cheques 


-TRAVEL MONEY 


are the only travelers’ cheques authorized for accep- 
tance byour government: Because A-B-A Cheques are 
certified,—like a certified personal or cashier’s check. 


§ <‘Wherever money means anything, A-B-A Cheques mean 
money.”? 9JYour counter-signature in the presence of the acceptor 
identifiesyou. JSaferthan money, moreconvenient than letters of credit. 
§A refund may be obtained if uncountersigned A-B:A Cheques 
should be lost or stolen. $Sold by more than 10,000 banks and 
trust companies in the United States and Canada. § Bound in neat 
wallets in denominations of $10, $20, $50 and $100. 


Ask for A*B*A Cheques at your bank. 


The Agent of the American Bankers Association for these cheques is 


BANKERS TRUST COMPANY 


NEW YORK PARIS 
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_ Winner of 
the Blue 
Ribbon 


Of all the 307 lamp designs 

by 250 artists from all parts 

of the United States and 
Canada submitted for the Lamp 
exhibition held March 12 to 24, 
1923, by the Art Alliance of 
America, at the Art Center Build- 
ing, New York, this by Miss Mary 








tricity, Gas 


Bishop of Montreal, Que., 


was awarded the Blue Rib- 
bon of the Show and $600 in 
cash prizes, by a jury com- 
Equipped posed of eleven eminent 
for Elec- | Sculptors, painters, decora- 
tors, craftsmen and critics 


and Oil | for its beautiful simplicity 








and practical utility. 


And This, An Art Jury’s Choice, Can Now Be Your Own 


This is the lamp exact replicas of 
which, produced with the enthusiastic 
collaboration of Miss Bishop herself, 
the Decorative Arts League now offers 
to its members and patrons, equipped 
for either Electricity, Gas or Oil. And 
the price, made possible only by the 
League’s plan of direct co-operation be- 
tween artist and public, is to be only $8 
—no more than the cost of a common 
store-lamp. Let us send it to you on 
approval and see for yourself. The 
base is cast in Medallium, of rich stat- 
uary bronze finish, which not only 


Arts League, 

Fifth Ave., New York, N. 
Send me on approval a Bishop Lamp, 
Ribbon Winner. Just as a deposit of 
I will pay postman on delivery $3 plus postage. 
five days I will either return the lamp when 
will refund my deposit in full, 
making $8 in all. 

(If cash in full is sent with coupon, 
sent C. O. D. full price, 10% discount 


Decorative 
175 ‘ 
1923 


allow 


allows the artist’s delicately refined 
contours and gracefully proportioned 
masses to be faithfully preserved, but 
also insures their permanency. The 
shade is in tones of old gold parchment 
—chosen by Miss Bishop to carry out 
her scheme of color harmony—with 
light and dark brown stripes towards 
the bottom of the flare, and edges bound 
with strips of dull brass. The whole 
lamp stands 16% inches high to top of 
shade. Send the coupon today and let 
this prize-winning lamp be sent for 
your approval. 


Blue 
good fz 


1ith 
In 
you 


Address or R. F. 


Street 


or will send you $5, 


or if lamp is 


ed.) City 








The well informed man 
knows that Nature put acids 
and salts in fruits for use as a 
tonic. 


Take a tip from animal in- 
tuition and keep YOUR system 
physically fit with the rich juice 
of the loganberry— 


—no more and no less than the ~ 
berries grown large and luscious in t 
Oregon. 


Dilute it with water for a refreshing drink that is | 
iness of health. 
a few more fruit juices mai elight the family 
with PHEZ punch—health and delight in every drop. | 


concentrated goodness for the hap 
radd 


re juice of | 
e Valleys of 
| 


Not Particular 

THe door closed on the last of a 
long line of impatient customers. 
With a tired sigh, the girl behind 
the counter turned to the confusion 
of pastries that must be rearranged 
for the next onslaught. 

A fussy little man burst in at the 
door and bustled up to the counter. 

“What kinds of pie have you?” 
he queried. 

“Peach, apple, custard, lemon.” 
She paused expectantly. No sound. 
“Chocolate, banana, c rea m—” 
“That all?” he asked testily. 

“Sweet potato, mince, black—” 

“Oh, give me any kind,” he cut in. 
“I’m not particular. Got peach ?” 
“Sure, mister.” 

“Give me apple!” 








Intoxication 





Guts Tours in Eeoope 


borne CaMpaiboe ORIVERS RSITY,"“Geloctod Rootes to eat fn 


~ -f _ Rates. 


apply for Sp Metiied an 
D. Gunston, 15, Station Rd. Cambridge, England. 








Tea is just tea. 
But when we drink together. 
Do you know 


Tea is intoxicating? a. 3S. 


Hosts 


Hosts who, enthusiastically, 
lop me on the back; hosts who 
call me by the wrong name: 
hosts who have entirely run out of 
liquor; hosts who play practical 
jokes; hosts who would “give any- 
thing” to be “anywhere else”: hosts 
who grin and bear it; hosts who tell 
interminable “funny” stories: hosts 
who insist upon showing me all over 
the house; hosts who win my every 
sou at bridge; hosts who sneak up 
stairs and go to bed during the mid- 
dle of the party. ve 


wal- 





‘See the 
Ancient Glories 
of the 


| Mediterranean 


ND now a Medi- 

terranean Cruise 

under Canadian Pa- 

cific management, on 

the magnificent Empress of Scot- 

land (25,000 gross tons), sailing 

from New York, January 14, 1924. 

Everything Canadian Pacific stand- 
ard—there is none better. 


Is Egypt Your Mecca 


with its historic excavations? This 
cruise will give you 14 days in 
Palestine and Egypt at an exclu- 
Sive rate. Fascinating shore ex- 
cursions to different points from 
Mediterranean ports. All details 
looked after by competent repre- 
sentatives. 

Ancient cities and ancient glories 
Athens, Constantinople, Jerusalem 
turesque races and costumes; 
Tunis and Cairo, aglow with tl! 
charm of Africa, Madeira, Cadiz, 
tar. Gorgeous cross sections of the world 
we live in; Naples, Monaco, Lisbon A 
touch of old English—Southampton and 
London—on the way home. 

A wonderful winter vacation, this Cana- 
dian Pacific Mediterranean Cruise. And 
it costs no more to travel so than for 
accommodations at a first class hotel an- 
chored to a city street. Fares $800 up. 
Limit 600 passengers. 

Get full particulars now. Write, phone or 
stop at the nearest Canadian Pacific 
steamship agency. 


Rome, 


Mediterranean Cruise 


a on? 


iT SPANS THE WORLD 


NEW YORK, N. Y.—Madison Ave. at 44th St 
CHICAGO, ILL.—40 N. Dearborn St. 
MONTREAL, CAN.—141 St. James St. 





Canadian Pacific Offices all over the World 


—_— 


Ed 








Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
val- (Continued from page 13) 





™ body in the car to whom I should 
- have relished an introduction. For 
by which snobbery of soul may God 
_ forgive me, for it is highly probable 
ny that they felt the same about me, 
m ‘f they bothered to notice me at all. 
tell Found the country unbelievably 
as beautiful, and Grace and Winchell 
ver slad to see me, and nobody but us 
ery three for dinner, which I was glad 
up of. And every silver tray from 
1id- which | lifted food did have writ- 


hs ing on it, until finally my curiosity 
overcame me and I made the butler 
ai move the asparagus so that I could 
read the inscription, and it was a 
statement from the first company of 
“The Fortune Hunter” saying that 
Winchell was a fine man, which I 


already knew. 


May Lay late, and then ate a 
5th great breakfast, as I al- 
ways do when away 

from home, and Grace in to sit on 
the edge of my bed and talk of this 
and that, and when we mentioned 
the futility of seeing people off on e — e 
boats and trains and the stilted con- The initials of a friend 
versation which prevails on such oc- 
casions, she did recount how John 





Golden, the theatrical manager, had You will find these letters on many tools by which 
di once to accompany an English actor electricity works. They are on great generators 
ro to the station and remarked, simply ..1 . 
lise ’ ctri panies ; 
Pa- for something to say, that he was used by ele c light and POSE Comm ies ; and 
on reading a book entitled, “The House on lamps that light millions of homes. 
ot- of a Thousand Candles,” and the 2 , . 
on actor had responded, “Yes, yes. They are on big motors that pull railway trains; 
nd- That's a great many, isn’t a F . and on tiny motors that make hard housework 
a: Hos | 
sy. 
Romance — 
A. : stood - - — of our “A By such tools electricity dispels the dark and lifts 
1is i€ cottage and lookec ut across the | 
in water, my god-like husband and I. | heavy burdens from human shoulders. Hence the 
“ It was our first day together. letters G-E are more than a trademark. They are 
vol A grayish mist blanketed the ice— initi ; 
™ iileg tele, Melee, & dieuns an emblem of service—the initials of a friend. 
e- breeze arose, whispered a low good- 


morning to the wind-browned leaves 
me, “le , 
Nee ot an old oak, then wakened the 
~ lake into a thousand merry wavelets | 














al and siited through the curling mist, 
A now hurried, now loitered, to an 
und early tryst with her sleeping lover, 
nd 
.- Sui re Rel ief the sun. It “seemed as if I had spent — 
up. my whole life seeking this moment, 
a FOR INDIGESTION this moment that meant—my hand 
fic sought that of my lover—surely 
more to him. for this Booklet 
He spoke: “Say, Kid, when do we “EUROPE~1923"'—Full 
a a information covering 25 
eat? | AMERICAN EXPRESS 
. So the breeze died, leaving only CONDUCTED TOURS 
, Neal 6 BELL-ANS a scrubby oak, a dirty pond, and the | aos To Europe — 
. 7 Sa pring and Summer Sailings— 
‘ ‘ = Hot water cold rays of the rising sun. Weekly to July 28th. Wide 
-= Sure Relief _ Small select parties 
‘ E LL: AN Ss I sleep till ten now. He gets his =e 
= own breakfast. 
@¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 6. & F. 








Twin Bed-time Stories 
(Continued from page 11) 


Mrs. NEWLEIGH: Mah Jongg? 
(Doubtfuilly.) Well-I— 

Benepict: And she didn’t know 
much more about what she was dis- 
cussing than you do. (Raising his 
voice @ trifle.) Leila, you have abou 
as much grounds for jealousy as the 
man in the moon. I've got too much 
to think about in my business 
present to be bothered by more than 
one woman—and you're the one! 

Mrs. Neweicu (she is convine. 
ed at last against her will): \Well-] 
—maybe I was wrong. 
pause. Benedict almost gets 
again.) Oh, dear! 

BeENeEpDIcT (rousing): N 
the trouble ? 

Mrs. NEWLEIGH: 
romance at all in my life. 
women have such delightful times 
being jealous of their husbands 
They’re so uncertain. And you!— 
Really, Benedict, all you think about 
is business and your home! 

] 


Tue Chinese are the world’s most 
honest race. Please notice where the 
Chinese fit when there’s an interna- 
tional diplomatic conference on. 























A bag that holds its shape—rugged sturdiness 
combined with the hall mark of good taste. 
Nesser Bags are made of the finest material— 

locked stitched—attractively designed and built by 
skilled craftsmen. 


Patented Solid Rawhide Bottoms with a Lifetime Wear 


Nesser & Company 
So. Green St. Chicago, Ill. 





Astoria. 


NEW YORK 


An Easy Way to A Tenement Secret Fame Attracts Fame 


i ORE visiting notables stop at The 
Remove Dandruff OvTsIDE my window, only three ORE viding neseblen sep The 


If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, | flights higher, NewYork hotel. Itisthe one hotel that 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid I see a chimney on a square of everyone knows and hopes some day to 








of dandruff, for it will starve your hair ins 
and ruin it if you don’t. ; i. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to VU here dirty smoke from out the 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little basement fire 


Liquid Arvon at night before retiring ; use Crawls up and slinks away the its walls, generosity in its service, and dis- 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in . 


- - , » dav y tinction in its clientele. 

gently with the finger tips. whole day through. an ype aia el 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 3ut when it’s dark and all the court Fifth Ave., 33rd & 34th Sts., New Yor 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four is sleeping L. M. Boomer, President 
more applications should completely re- I watch from where I lie. and Ror Carruthers, Managing Director 
move every sign and trace of it. ‘ : 

You will find, too, that all itching of the] __ Pretty soon, — 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and Like golden fairies from the old The Bellevue-Stratford in Philadel 
feel a hundred times better. You can get chimney creeping, phia and The New Willard in Wash- 


Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- : : : om ment. 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. The + stars ae - Pa ington, D. C.— under same manage 
The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio. then the moon! ~W.M, 


visit. 

The Waldorf has earned this fame 
through thirty years of hotel perfection. 
There is beauty and spaciousness ithin 














Cargy PrintiNne Co. 
Bet 


New Yoru HLEHEM 





The Goat Who Became an 
Angel 
(A Fable) 
Oxce there was a Goat who was 
tired! of life. 
“On Earth,” 
wavs be a Goat; 
| fir l happiness, 


he said, “I shall al- 
only in Heaven can 
for there I shall be 
Angel. 
ite decreed that his words should 
overheard. A Young Dear 
ht them. 

y friend,” said the Dear, who 

not only young but beautiful, 

heart bleeds for you.” 

e Goat looked but he couldn't 

er heart—almost, but not quite. 

Vill you let me help you be- 

1 Angel ?” said the Dear. 

low can you do that?” ques- 

d the Goat, stroking his goatee 

tfully. He had learned to dis- 

offers of help. 

show,” gushed the 

“Put all your earthly 
ssions into it and you will be- 
an Angel.” 
1nd what will happen to you?” 
| the Goat, who had also learned 
no one gets something except 

for a great deal more. 

‘| shall become a Star,” said the 
Young Dear. “And maybe,” 
added archly, “we can share a place 
in Heaven together.” 

So the Goat put all his 
possessions into the Young 
Show. In due time the 
the Road—the Road to 
the Young Dear called it, 
though the first stop was Pittsburgh. 
A week later the Goat received a 
letter. It was from the Young Dear. 

“Dear Goat,” it ran. 
knocked for a row of 
Show is a Flop. 
a Coal Baron. 
Loy a” 

The Goat didn’t understand all the 

ords but he gathered from the gen- 

tone that he was still a Goat. 

Moral: Once a Goat always a 


B. B. 


have a 
Dear. 


Out 


nost 


she 
the 


worldly 

Dear’s 
Show went 
out on 


Heavy en, 


“We've been 
The 
I’m going to marry 


He’s an Elk. With 


gool Ss. 





“How did your 
dea 

“Oh, it 

[There were five men for each girl, 

wo stags were trampled in the rush, 

and the only other good-looking ‘5 


dance come out, 
?” 


was absolutely perfect. 


there had hay fever.” 
_—Princeton Tiger. 


You Must Fight 


The film on teeth, or you may suffer 


Under old brushing methods, few 
escaped tooth troubles. Beautiful 
teeth were seen less often than now. 

In fact, tooth troubles constantly 
increased—became alarming in ex- 
tent. That’s what led to this new 
method which has brought to millions 
a new dental era. 


Those dingy coats 


That viscous film you feel on teeth 
is their chief enemy. It clings to 
teeth, enters crevices — 
and stays. Food stains, | 
etc., discolor it. Then 
it forms dingy coats. 
Tartar is based on film. ing. 
That’s why teeth lose film 
luster. harsh grit. 

Film also holds food > 
substance which ferments and forms 
acids. It holds the acids in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. Germs 
breed by millions in it. They, with 
tartar, are the chief cause of pyor- 
rhea. Thus most tooth troubles are 
now traced to film. 


Almost universal 


Film-coated teeth were almost uni- 
versal. The ordinary tooth paste 
could not effectively combat film. So 
dental science set out to find effective 
film combatants. 

Two methods were developed. One 
acts to curdle film, one to remove it, 
without any harmful scouring. 


Pepsadent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, 
which whitens, cleans and protects 
the teeth without the use of harm- 
ful grit. Now advised by leading 
dentists the world over. 














sacentieaemiiiai 


Anat Harmful Grit 


Pepsodent curdies the film and I 
removes it without harmful scour- t 
its polishing agent is far 
softer than enamel. 
combatant 


Able authorities proved these meth- 
ods effective. Then a new-type tooth 
paste was created, based on modern 
research, These two great film com- 
batants were embodied in it. 

The name of that tooth paste is 
Pepsodent, which leading dentists of 
some 50 nations are advising now. 


Fights acids too 


Pepsodent also multiplies the alka- 

linity of the saliva. That is there to 

neutralize mouth acids, 

“| the cause of tooth de- 
cay. 


multiplies the 

starch digestant in the 

saliva. That is there to 
| digest starch deposits 
; ——— which may otherwise 
fmnen and form acids. 

Thus every use gives manifold 
power to these great tooth-protecting 
agents. That was not done before. 


Never use a 


which contains 


For beauty’s sake 


People who see the Pepsodent ef- 
fects will always use it, if only for 
beauty’s sake. 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of the vis- 
cous film. See how teeth whiten as 
the film-coats disappear. 


This test will be a delightful reve- 
lation. Cut out the coupon now. 





10 Day Tube Free 








THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 988, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Only one tube to a family. 
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Victrola No. 300 
$250 
Electric, $290 
Mahogany, oak or walnut 
Other styles $25 to $1500 







ABs 
9 





The Greate st artists are Victor artists 







The appearance of Jeritza was one of the 
sensations of the Metropolitan Opera season of 
1922-1923. Play the Victor Records of this great 
artist on the Victrola No. 300—the model illus- 
trated above. Have the instrument with a selection “i. 
of records delivered to your home today. Some 


Sitodv3an 


of the splendid Victor Records by Jeritza are ; 
Flying Dutchman—A Ship a 

the Restless Ocean Sweeps 74776 $1.75 2 
Lohengrin—Elsa’s Dream 74749 ~=-1.75 eo 
The Bead City—Song of the Lave _ 66057 = 1.25 ‘ 
Tannhauser—Elizabeth’s Prayer 74760 ~=—s-1.75 - 


Victrola 


REG. U.S.PAT. OFF. 


—. Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label. 
Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden, New Jersey 











